RIGHT HONOURABLE GENTLEMEN
he was amiably described as a "softy." All that was'
necessary was for his supporters to re-publish the
notice gazetting the award to him of the D.S.O.
Less easy, and possibly less necessary to meet, was
the unearthing by a newspaper of an occasion when
he had delivered in Germany a lecture entitled
"An Apology for the British Empire." The imperial-
ists of St. George's were expected to be ignorant that
"apology" properly means a "reasoned explanation"
and not a "shamefaced admission of guilt." But
possibly the general population did not mind very
much in what sense the British Empire had been
apologized for. As the campaign was proceeding
during the height of the Indian controversy the Daily
Mail came out with headings and placards "Gandhi
is watching St. George's." Sir Ernest Fetter's sup-
porters trundled round the constituency a half-naked
life-sized effigy of the Indian leader to illustrate this
intelligent slogan.
At his meetings in one of the most impersonal
constituencies in the country, Duff Cooper discovered
an unsuspected flair for invective. When Beaverbrook
seemed to be casting doubt upon Duff Cooper's
personal courage he retorted by saying in one of his
speeches, "Lord Beaverbrook has not got the guts of a
louse," a striking and telling phrase to fall from the
lips of the future composer of a classic biography of
Talleyrand. Thus did he deem himself to be repaying
the tormentors of himself and his leader in their own
coin. When he spoke his condition seemed substan-
tially more excitable than his hearers5. He would
blow himself out like a frog and explode with vehe-
mence before an audience containing a big proportion
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